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‘PRNOW not howlonpl remait.ed ia thet 
¢ondition, Alas! Leame to life again only 
pabhor my fhotking exiftence ! How fhall 
{ deferibe to you the horror which feized me, 
when, on opening my eyes, I found mytelf 
alone in thofe vaft “dungeons, encompaiizd 
with impenetrable darknefs, and lying on 
a ftraw mat !—TI utrered:s plaintive fcream, 
apd from the bottom of the cavern the echo 
trepeated it. It made me fhudder, and Te- 
doubled the fear and terror whith opprefled 
me! O God! faid Lis this the only 
veice which will in future anfwer me! the 
ouly one that I fhall hear! The idea of it 
mademe fheda:torrent of tears.—At this 
moment I heard the door of my prifon open, 
and the Duke appeared with a lanthern in 
his hand: be fet down by my fide a pitcher 
fullef warer, and fome bread.—Here, {aid 
he, is-your future -nourifhment : ‘you will 
find it every day inthe *wheel you fee oppo- 
fite to you ; I fhall bring ir you myfelf; 1 
fhall put it in this wheel, and-1 fhall never 
re-enter this horrid dungeon. At rhele 
words I looked about me ; ‘I faw an immente 
cavern, the extent of which the eye could 
not penetrate. The part I wasin was hung 
with coarfe flraw mats, in order to keep it 
from the coldand damp; for the barbarian 
whothrew me into this dreadfuk abode, had 
taken every precaution to preferve my life. 
After having confidered with trembling 
ll that furrounded me, | turned towards my 
ruel jailor; and difcoveriny a hatred fo 
ong concealed and fo well founded, | dared 
in that moment toreproach him with the fe- 
erity of his cruelty, and painted to him ail 
he horror and deteftation he bad infpired 
ne with. He liftened to me for fome time 
ith a fettled fury in hiseyes; then, not be- 
ng able to contain himfelf, he-fell into the 
moft terrible paflion, and all at once haftily 
ftme. When he came to bring me food, 
e always knocked at the wheel till 1 an- 
wered him, and then went away without 
ittering a word. I foon repented having 
gmented, if it was poffible, by my re- 
proaches, his hatred and refentment. ‘1 re- 


———————a 





* The wheel, or turning box, ina nunnery, 
machine by whith they receive and give out 
rovifions or any thing elfe, without feeing or 
ing feen. 

+ The happy Dutchefs de C received 
iv regularly, in the fame manner by the wheel, 


nen and fome garments, when fhe indi {penfibly 
uted them, 








collected that he wasthe father of my child, 
and that dear child was under hiscare. Not- 
withitaading the horror of my fituation, hope 
was not yet abfolutely bani fied from my heart. 
The more I reflected on if,, the probability 
appeared lefs, that -he teally meant to de- 
tain me for ever in that’ sré¢adfol captivity. 
1 even Hatrexéd mylelf that he had not an- 
nounced my pretended death, either in his 
houfe, or to my family; that he had found 
fome other means to clude their enquiries ; 
and that he would referve the poffibility of 
making me appear when he chofe. How 
could | imagine he would impofe on himfelf 
the painful neceflity of bringing me, every 
other day, the neceflaries of life? And that 
he would be confequently obliged to the fla- 
vith talk of not quitting his caitle more than 
two or three days, fince he was my only 
jailor ; for he had not intrufted any one with 
the fecret? Alas! I did not think that ha- 
tre, to fatisfy its utmoft malice, would im- 
pofe araik upon itfelf, whicheven the moft 
pafficnate lover would fubmit to with reluc- 
tance, With thefereflections, I perfuaded 
mytelf he had fixed aterm to his vengeance ; 
and polfefled with this idea, every time he 
knocked at the wheel, I {poke to him ; and 
although he did not anfwer me, I implored 
his compa lion, and infured him of my inno- 
cence. Asi waseplotutciydeprived uf iipi, 
1 could not tell how many months Il preferv- 
ed this hope; but .at laft 1 loft it. Then, 
reafon entirely abandoned me,I accufed Pro- 
vidence, | murmured againft its eternal de- 
crees. My foul, dejected, wounded by grief, 
loft its courage and principles, and I fell ia- 
tothe moft difmal and gloomy defpair. -1 
dared te think, that the excefs of my mis- 
fortunes gave mea right to difpofe of my 
life ; as if one could break the moft -facred 
tie, becaufe it ceafes to be agreeable! 
Determined to dic, 1 was near two days 
without taking any nourifhment, or fetching 
it fromthe wheel, The.Duke in vain knock- 
ed and called me ; 1 obftinately refufed toan- 
{wer him. At laft he came into my prifon: 
when he appeared, with his lantbern in his 
hand, in f{pite of the horror his prefence in- 
{pired me with, I felt an emotion of joy in 
again feeing light; but I did not {peak to 
him. “He offered to foften my captivity, to 
give me a light, books, and better food, if 
1 would at laft tell him the name fo often 
demanded. At that propofal I fixed my eyes 
upon him with the greateft diidain. Now, 
faid | to him, that-you have broken. all the 
natal ties which united us, my heart is.at li- 
berty’s it owns without remorfe thofe fenti- 
ments that in vain it formerly ftruggled with. 
That obje&, whole name you only wifh 
to know, to lacrifice biin to your refentment, 
I love more than ever; my laft figh fhall be 
for him: judge if L will now declare ‘him! 




































Then all religion, replied the Duke, is 


extinguifhed ip your foul: you nourifh at the 
bottom of your heart an adulterous paffion, 
and you renounce life. —Monfter ! interrupt... 
ed 1, am I ftill your wife! Dare you fay it? 
You, who have plunged me into this abyfs ? 
You, whoareeven now in mourning fur me? 
It is rrue, Lhave so longer courage to fup- 
portlife ; but that Gods Who hearesnd judses 
us, will punith you alone forthe defpair you 
have reduced me to. la my fituation, if [ 
commit acrime, you only will'be anfwera- 
ble. Noliving creature can hear my com- 
plaints and my cries! But what deep dun- 
geon, what thick walls, can hide from the 
Almighty the groans of the weak uujuftly op- 
prefied ? Tremble! He fees us ; he excufes 
me, he is ready to pardon me, and his aveng- 
ing arm is lifted over you!—At thefe words 
the Duke fhuddered, and caft on me a look 
of diftraétion. IL enjoyed for a moment tlic 
pleafure of ftriking with fear and remorfea 
foul equally weak and cruel. Pale, aftonifh- 
ed, perplexed, with downcaft eyes, for fome 
moments he kepfa fullen filence. Speaking 
at laft,—Impute not to me, faid- he, bat te 
yourfelf, the misfortunes you lament. You 
are criminal ; 1 have undoubted proofs you 
have not difowned it ; -and yet I did ne ou 
nifh you before 1 had offered you ity 

hundred times, 1 again pre 


withftanding your infidelity, and your he 
tred for me, if you pleafed, you fhould 5, 
ftill in my palace, you fhould again fee you 
daughter.—--O my daughrer ! interrupted [, 
alas! is the ftill alive? What is become et 
her ? She-is with your mother.—ls is crue 
that fhe is no longer in your hands >—Theg 
the Duke, fleeing that thisidea revived me 
took out of his pocketa letter from my me 
ther, and permitted me to read it. Dip 
letter, which [ bathed with my tears, con 
tained the following words: 

‘© My grand daughter arrived ye®e dp 
evening—Oh ! how thal! L deferibe oi! th 
fentiments that rent my-heart in embro¢ir 
her!—you have given her to me; 
mine. I feel that I already love-cher tu <x 
cefs: fhe can attach me to life, bat nogcor 
fole me—Alas! how can.J, without fe lin 
the moft dreadful uneafinets, enjoy the hap 
pinels of being yet a mother ? After «he la 
I have had, is there on earth a fehiei: 
rely on ? 1 will come and fee you next 
mer, and bring your dauphterg we 
{pend two months with you. Since yo: 
not tear yourfelf from the melagcholy } 
tation your grief hes rendered fo dea 
will have the refolution to-come to 
I thall fee that faperb monument your 
has erected to the memory of am.obje’ 
deferving of our forrows! Perks, 
fhall there find an end to @ll tw ; 
bles ! 4h! then will it be poliible 
a mother, without dying, can embrae: 
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‘ your punifhment, -endevor refute it! \L: 






















































































































tomb of her daughter? Yet I will live— 
Religion commands me, and nature enjoins 
the fame law. I will live for the child you 
have deigned to truft to my care. —Oh! how 
fhall ever acknowledge fuch an obligation, 
fuch a facritice$ How dearly you ought to 
leve this. child! Alas! fhe has all her mo- 
ther’s features, fhe has ali her charms; my 
daughter in her infancy is given me again ! 
O too flattering iltufion ! Unhappy mother! 
thou haft no longer a daughter, and the vio- 
dence oF thy grief cannot re(tore her to life.” 
Hardly, had Ifinifhed this letter, when, 
faliing on my knees, O God! cried I, my 
daughter is in the arms of my mother! that 
tender mother confents to live for my child ! 
OO God? I will blefs thee, thou haft af- 
licted me only! Contented, I will now fub- 
mit tomy fate! Pardon my diftra€ted som- 
plaints ; give happinefs to all thofe I love ; 
my painful exiltence prolong at thy pleature ! 
—In ending thefe words, I fell back on my 
f{iraw, for | was fo weak I could not {upport 
myfelf. The Duke feized that moment to 
offer me fome food, which I took dire€ly. 
He then left me, and from that time I. ne- 
verfaw him. Yet, faithful to the vow I had 
made, I took care of my life. The idea, 
that my prayers and refignation would craw 
on my mother and daughter all the bleflings 
of heaven, confoled, revived, and fupported 
my courage. The recollection of my faults 
became my greatelt afflicton.—Alas ! all my 
misfortunes proceeded from myfelf !* I want- 
ed cons 2nce in my mother; in ceafing to 
conlult ry was lead aftray, Ungrateful 


and guij.y daughter!’ Heaven, to punith 


 eotaitis my parents in their choice : the 
aihaand ave mie, could not make me 
y\. Yet, withoat new fatilts, the fenti- 

s | detived from nature might in time 

- rendered me happy ; but, far from try. 

ag to dvercome a criminal paffion, I fecr ¢- 

g nourtbed it. 1 even dared, inthe impru- 
em letters which have been my ruin, to de- 
eribe all its Violence, and tocomplain at the 
vme tive of a hufband Labufed !—Thele 

fe tions made me fhed torrents of tears, 
erthelefs I felt a foft melancholy plea- 

‘4 weeping for my faults; I delighted 

3 lively fenfation of them; to lament o- 
riiem isto expiatethem. Remorfe fora 
epe wounds the foul; but repentance for 
@ ijivoluntary weaknefs has nothing cutting 
biting im-it. This virtuous fentiment 
snloles us for our faults, and reconciles us 
curielves.” Every bond of fociety being 
Muspbroken, and being cut off from the 
‘orld, my heart, formed for love, foon gave 
felf we to that fublime paffion, which alone 
weld vender my !ife fupportable, Religion 
fie me koow and teitc all the inexhaultidle 
Wolations that the is able to give:. infen- 
i fie banithed from my heart that unhap- 
att. chment, which was my greateft mis- 
wine; fhe gave at length what buman 
dom andomere philofophy could not pro- 
: edura xe to fupport, without defpair 
teprhuring, nine. years of captivity ina 
scou impenetrable to the-fun!’ | will 
els. however, that I fuffered, in the 
» Ge three firft years, forrows, the bare 
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remembrance of which now makes me fhud- 
der, The time when I fuppofed (accord- 
ing to the calcularion I had been able to 
make) that my mother and child were to be 
in the caftle where I was prifoner;. this 
time pafled with me in the moft difmal man- 
ner, and was the moft cruel part of my cap- 
tivity: my heart was rent in pieces with 
thinking that my mother and daughter were 
fo near me, without the poflibility of enter- 
taining a hope of ever feeing them again.— 
O my mother! cried I, you mourn my 
death, and Lexift! And what hand, great 
God ! have you chofen to wipe away your 
tears? It is in the bofom of my perfecutor, 
my executioner, that you fhed them! Ah! 
it is not my tomb that he carries you.to 
Alas! you tread me under your feet without 
knowing it; you will with dry eyes.lock on 
thefe rocks that cover me! Perhaps in the 
filence of the night, not being able to tafte 
the {weets of fleep,. you will wander around 
my cavern! perhaps, at this very inftant, 
you are fitting at that horrid trap door, 
which will never again be opened for me! 
Ah !_ If it be fo, you think without doubt of 
your unhappy daughter ! you weep for her, 
and cannot hear her cries or her voice which 
calls you !—Thefe dreadful ideas pierced 
my foul, and often difturbed my reafon. 
Tothete cruel fits of grief fucceeded a kind 
of ftupid infenfibility, more frightful thar 
even deipair itfelf: but in proportion as pie- 
ty ftrengtened my heart, thefe violent tranf- 
ports diminifhied : found. in prayer inex- 
prefhible confolation, All the meditations, 
which commonly affli& men, were to me the 
molt agreeable contemplations, Wath what. 
; esters did I reflegt on the thortnels of life ! 
looked forwards to death with the great- 
eft ferenity,—Is the happielt being, faid I 
to mylelf, ever fully fatistied with the weak 
and frail pleafures the world affords? His 
mind is lefs occupied with prefent than fu- 
ture bleflings, In this deceitful felicity, his 
imagination delights to wander into futuri- 
ty +. but what avails ir, whether his fate be 
bappy or miferable? What fignifies the 
completion or deftruftion of his hopes? 
will he not be forever forming new defires ? 
can he enjoy the prefent, can he be content. 
ed with it?) Why then do I fo feverely re- 
gret the good fortune I am deprived of, fince 
it cannot procure happinefs? I am, it is 
truc, to pafs my life in this horrible dark. 
nels; the future offers nothing to my de- 
prefled imagination but a long and forrow- 
ful night.—Well, let us think only of the 
awaking ! Let us forgetthis perifhable life ; 
let us fix our eyes On eternity; let us de- 
{pile a momentary grief, which will be fuc- 
ceeded by an immortal felicity; let us bring 
all our defires, all our hopes, towards the 
only object worthy of fixing and poffefling 
the human heart !—It wasthus, by thefe fa- 
lutary refletions, I rofe fuperior to my fate, 
and at laft attained an entire refignation. 
Reftored to reafon, to myfelf, my forrows 
were not only affuaged, but 1 became accul- 
tomed. to darknefs and to my captivity. I 
formed for myfelf employments; my prifoh 
was fpacious 5 1 waiked a great part of the 





‘it, he raifed it to himfelf; and I-did not feel 


: himfelf up to defpair in the moft-diimal fla. 









day (or night); [ made verfes, which Tre. 





peated aloud. I had a good voice, and was me 
perfect miftrefs of mafic, I compoled a fort sid 
of hymns, and one of my greateft pleafures* es 
was to fing them, and liften to the echo oe 
which anfwered me. My fleep became achel 
peaceful ; agreeable dreams reprelented my JP‘ of 
father, mother, end daughter: I always faw Bret 
thofe dear objects fatistied and happy. JP? “ 
Sometimes I found myfelf tran{ported into. fs hat 
fine palaces, or charming gardens. I faw a- Jere \ 
gain the heavens, trees, flowers. In fhort,. Peper. 
thefe {weet illufions reftored me all the hap- fithou 
pinefs 1 had loft, I awaked fighing, it is-Jx, w 
trues but I flept w'th pleafure, Even|wake. kpend 
ing, Joy cealed to be a ftranger to my hear: s.f his | 
my imagination was exalted. Under the Bes a, 


eyes of the Supreme Being, I dared to flat= Junge: 
ter mylelf, that-my patience and refignation ~t. 
did not prefent an unworthy obje& to his sd wel 
view. Witnefs of all my ations, he heard 


7 i 
me, he fpoke to my heart, he re-animated ie 
e 


m afr 
dete: 


Ni 
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alone in my cavern, After being deprived 
of the obje&s I loved, the only thing I re- 
gretted, ftill, in fpite of mylelf, wes the 
light, and the fight.of the heavens. I could 
not comprehend how any one could give 


very, if he. enjoyed a window that had a 
prolpect of the cuuntry. 


(To be. comtznued in our next,) 








OR) MO Pa) LO men 


PORTRAITS of the BACHELOR and 
the MARRIED MAN contrafted, 
"Red, hi 


— e 

A BACHELOR is a fort of whimficall stieg 
being, which nature never intended tofiven, 
create, He was formed out of the oddshe jo) 
and ends of what materials were left afte .? .B 
the great work was over, Unluckily forhver rep 
him, the fier paflions are all mixed up infnd of 
the compofition of thofe creatures intend+Meome 
ed for focial enjoyment. What remain fluthy 
for the Bachelor is hardly enough to rub nfpor 
round the crufty mould into which he. ig: ab 
thrown. Some feafoning, that he mayfifie, ¢, 
not be quite infipid, mutt be fubmitted iste 
the {lead of more valuable ingredients ship 
fo in dame-nature tofles felf-love withoutemme. t 
weight or meafure, a.kind of unde: ftand deep or 
ing that is fit for no other ule ; a {prinklin able, 
of wifdom, which turns acd from th@gop 
four difpofition of the vefle! in which it if pars 
contained ; and the whole compofition ify de 
concluded with an immoderate portion ofate 
oddities. Thus formed, thus finihed, gh 
Bachelor is popt into the world !—Mergp? 
lumber, without the pollibility of being 
happy himfelf, or effentially contributing 
to the happinefs of others. His cnly bu 
finefs is to keep himfelf quiet. He get 
up to lie down, and lies down to get up 
No tender impretlions enliven his waked 
hours ;. no agreeable reveries difturb hif*ring- 
dronith flumbers. If he ever fpeaks thy'© and 
language of fenfidility, he Ipeaks it on rhySonlor 
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cellence of ome favorite difh, or on the 
oice of liquors with which his cellars a- 
‘und. On fuch fubjects he feels the rap- 








‘Ss Bees of alover. As for the pace of a 
© EB chelor, he would hardly mend it to get 
© Br of a ttorm, though that florm ‘sas to 
Y Breaten a deluge; but fhew him a wo- 
ap who is entitled to the compliment of 
7 shat, and he will thufile on, as if he 
q- pere walking for a wager. His houle 
rt,. peper. or his laundrefs, he can talk to 
ap- fithout referve ; but any other of the 
}is-|x, whofe condition is above an ufeful 
ake. pendant, ts his terror. A beer houle 
r:3-Phis fanctum fandtorum againit bright 
the es and dazling complexions ; here he 
lat=Junges out half his days. At home he 
tion fs alone to his unfocial meals, and when 
his }is paflion ispleafed, he*has no other paf. 
card. bn to gratify. Such is a Bacheler—Such 
ated e life of a Bachelor |: What becomes of 
roe m after death, 1 am not cafuilt enough 
pon determine. 

a Now fora MARRIED MAN. 
give 


1 fae | THE felicity of a married man never 
had apnds ftill, it perpetual flows, and in- 
afes inits paflage. It is fupplied from 
rious channels ; it depends inore on o- 
rsthanon himfelf. From participation 
oceed the molt extatic enjoyments of the 
rried man, 


By an union with the gentleft, molt po- 
ned, molt beautiful part of the creation, 


miod is harmonized, his manners fof. 
ed, his foul animated by the tenderett, 
ified elie feutiments, Love, gratitude, and 
ded tOlivepfal benevolence, mix in all his ideas, 
r¢ oddShe houle of a married man is his para. 
ft aftetts, He never leavesit without recret . 
kily for er returns to it bit with gladnefs. The 
d up ‘Mend of his foul, the wife of his bofom, 
intend-teomes his approach with fufeepribility ; 
remain flutes her cheek, and mutual are their 
) to rUGniports.. Infants, lovely as the {pring, 
ch he: i4n5 about his knees, and contend which 
he maypll-e tch the envied kifsof paternal fond- 
pitted its, Smiling plen nder the guardi- 
edients @hip of ceconomy, is een. in every de- 
without t of his family 2Generofity ttands 
dei ftand Her at his'\door—Liberality. prelides at 
prinklogitables and focial Mirth gives to time 
from th¢nott pleating motion. To the exiftence 
hich it | married man-there is vo termination. 
ofition 1% death overtakes him, he is only 
ortion Ofilated from one heaven to another - 


oifhed, glory vs immortalized, and his chil: 
|-—Merdn’s children reprefent him. on earth to 
of being iat 


generation, 
ptriburing 


coly bu 
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ted, 
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rs wakel 
ifturb hiering-the whole progrefs of the human 
beaks thf’© and events, the principal materials of 
Fit on thycomorts,. or unealinels, lie within our- 
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felves, 
thofe who have no fund of happinefs in their 
own breafts, 
‘ all the infirmities of frame ; could they have 
beftowed upon them, if it were poffible, 
perpetual youth; ftill they would be reftlets 
and miferable, through the influence of ill- 
governed paffions—It is not furprifing that 
fuch people are peevifh, and querulous when 
old, 
life that mifery, with which their vices and 
follies embitter every age. 


An extravagant young fellow, who was ve- 
ry forward to fpend his money, though he 
could but ill afford it, was one evening in 
company in a public houfe, where it was pro- 
pofed to {pend /ix pence a piece; the young 
{pendthrift not contented with this reafona- 


Every age will prove burdenfome to | 


Could they be preferved from 


Unjoftly they impute to their time of 


Whereas, to good men, no period of life 


is infupportable, becaufe they draw their 
chief happinefs from fources which are inde- 
pendent of age ortime ; viz. Wifdem, Piety, 
and Virtue. c 


ANECDOTE, 


| 
| 


ble expence, infifted that it fhould be a /uil- 
ling ;—faying he knew no difference be- 
tween a fhilling and fix pence.—To which a 


fly old economift replied, 


But you w ill 


young gentleman. when you come tu be 


——— 


worth but eighteen pence. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Gleanings from the Ancient Moralif:, 


“ry 
YYye 


__— 


MAN’s virtues and vices, confifts not jn 
thofe affections in which we are paflive, but 
inattions, Toa ftone thrown upwards itis 
no evil to fall, nor good to have mounted, 

The vain glorious man placeth his good in 
the action of another ; the fenfual, in hisown 
paflive feelings ; the wilg man in his own 
actions, 

The contemplative life, when it fails to 
produce the aétive, is unprofitable—to ac- 
quire knowledge is of no ufe, if we do not 
alio frame our lives according to fomething 
better, 

It is impoffible for a man to be properly 


‘good without prudence, nor prudent without 


moral virtue. 

The virtues of the foul, and of its princi- 
pal part the underftanding, are-various, but 
may be reduced totwo kinds, The firft are 
thofe which nature hath implanted, and 
which are called not voluntary. The fecond 
kind are more properly called virtues, becaule 
they depend upon the will; and thefe, as 
objects of approbation, are tranf{cendently 
luperior,. Of the former kind are docility, 
memory, and all the virtues diftinguifhed 
by the general name of genius, or capacity : 
perfons poffc fed of them are called ingenious. 
The latter clafs.comprehends the great and 
genuine virtues, which we denominate volun- 
tary, as prudence, temperance, fortitude, 
jultice, and others.of the fame kind, 


Receive no fitisfaciton for premeditated 
impertinence—forget it, forgin it—~bue 
: , 1 } on y , ¥ 
keep him inexorably at a diflance who offers 

ed it. 
Contemptuous airs are pledges of a con- 


temptible heart. 

Young people—know, that downright de- 
cifion, on things which only experience can 
teach, is the credential of vain impertience. 


mae ne 


Ma. Harps 


Ry 
By publifhing the following extra you u ill 
oblige yours, &c, HOMO, 
Chamberfourg, Sebi. 24, 1799. 


To rere LADIES, 


Dress up aman, that’s tall and fair, 
Likeany pretty mifs, 

W hich of your fex, would firft declare, 
She long’d that man to kifs, 


Juft fo, when women drefs like boys, 
The attractive power is gone, 

Their fex forgot, and all its joys, 
When once our clothes are on, 

Thofe who would take the marriage vow, 
This leffon fure it teaches, 

That girls in coats, and waiftcoats now, 
Will one day wear the breeches, 


From nature and fronrbeauty’s line, 
Your fex have ftrangely eri’d, 











That drefs, which is not feminine. 
Mutt always be abfurd, 
| ee 
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REPOSITORY of DEATH. 
| —DIED— 
ae 


\ he asth infant, 
in the 2orh yearof herage, after one weeks’ 
painful difeafe, which fhe bore with chrif- 
tian fortitude and patience, Miss Nanxey¥ 
Dryoven, daughter of Mr. Samuel Dtyden, 
of this Town.—She was dear to all who 
1g andto the 
Her manners were mild, and engar- 


a 
On Wednefday morning, t 


kneW her—alike to the you 


1. 


=e 
ave 


enevelent 
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ing ; her heart was fincere and b 
ftored with much wilde 


ane 


11 
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j 
and her mind 


virtue, Unufually agreeable, unulually ats 
fectionate and obedient to her parentsy an 
1} ’ . 

foufually devoted to the improvement and 
1 ‘ ey ws * Se ‘ ~iA el 

cul:tvation of her mind—fhe pci fled the 

’ r 
prudence end judgement of riper years. The 


compofed exitof thisamiable & much lament. 
ed young lady, aftera hfe of virtue, fhould 
prove an alleviation to the anguifh of her 
friends; but the: voice of realon fteals by 

jn wilpers on the affligted mind. In the mid! 
of their grief, what confolation mutt rheic 
reflections yield to her deareft re! i 
friends? ‘ 
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. ¢ . . 
An Evening Meditation, 
By a Yowne LADY. 

WHILE night in folemn fhade inveft the pole, 
And calm reflection fooths the penfive foul ; 
While reafon, undifturbed afferts her fway, 
And life’s deceitful colours fade away ; 

To thee, Art-conscrous Presence! I devote, 
This peaceful interval of fober thought : 

Here 2!! my better faculties contine, 

And be thishour of facred filence thine. 





If, by the day’s illufive fcenes mifled, 
My erring foul from virtue’s path has fttay’d; 
Snar’d by example, or by paflioa warm’d, 
Some falfe delight my giddy fenfe has charm’d ; 
My calmer thoughts the wretched choice reprove, 
And my beft hopes are centred in thy love. 
Depriv’d of this, can life one joy afford? 
Its utmoft boaft a vain. unmeaninug word. 


But sh! how oft my lawlefs paffions rove, 
And break thofe awful precepts | approve! 
Purfve the fatal impulfe I abhor, 

And violate the virtue Ladore ! 

Oft, when thy better Spirit’s guardian care 
Warn’d my fond foul to. fhun the tempting {nare, 
My ftubborn wilihis gentle aid reprefs’d, 

And check’d the rifing goodnefs in my breatt: 
Mad with vain hopes, or urg’d by falfe defires, 


_ ed his foft voice, and quench’d his facred fires. 


With grief oppreft, and proftrate in the duit, 
Shoud’ft thou con tema, I own thy fentence juft. 
Bur, oh, thy fofter titles let me claim, 

And plead my caufe by Mercy’s gentle name. 
Mercy ! that wipes the penitential tear, 

And diffigttmes the horrors of difpair ; 

From righteous juitice fteals the-vetigeful hour, 
~ Softens the dreadful attribute of pow’r, 
Difarmsthe wrath of an offended God, 

And {cals my pardon in a Saviour’s blood! 


All-powerful grace, exert thy gentle {way, 
And teach my rebel paffions to obey ; 
Left lurking Folly, with infidious art, 
Regain my volatile, inconftant heart! 
Shallevery high refolve Devotion frames, 
Be only lifelefs founds and {pecious names ? 
O, rather, while thy hopes and fears controul, 
In this ftill hour, each motion of my foul, 
Secure its fafety by a fudden doom, 
And be the foft retreat of fleep my tomb ! 
Caim let me flumber in that dark repote, 
Tili the fatt morn its orient beam difclote : 
Then, whenthe great archangel’s potent found 
Shall echo thro’ creation’s ample round, 
Wak'd fromthe fleep of death, with joy furvey 
The op’ning {plendors of eternal day ! 4 
—eor 
An EPIGRAM—on the marriage of a young lady, te 
a gentleman of the name of Mr. Witv. 
WIHIAT wondrous influence has a name, 
On you, fweer gentle child! 
Marriage, which makes the wildeft tame, 
Ilas made Rebekah Wild, 





MINERVA. Fy 
To All Gamfters? “ 


The following PROLOGUE, written by a gentleman in eee 


Baltimore, was intended to have been Spoken at the = 
opening of the THEATRE in Philadelphia, in Vou 
the year 1787, but was omitted, | 
PUNCTUAL as lovers to the hour declar’d, —= 


Gametters to rendezvous all hatte prepar’d ; 

All hearts elate ;—all fanguine hopes conceive, 

T’ accomplifh which;—-each would his rrienp dee 
ceive 3 





es, 


His friend !—does he that /acred name deferve, ihe. 
Who robs his friend without the leaft referve ? Lee 
Sure not ;—’its friend/hip’s better,—nobler end oir 
T’ enrich—not ftrip the pocket ofa friend, | een 
“| far fr 
“Engag’d at play their throats no longer roar, once 
Attentive all to win the glitt’ring ore. nour) 
Except when fortune frowns—the eves then roll ;— what 
And then the wretch with cur/es fink his foul, or fou 
Within rude anarchy tumultuous reigns 5— pellec 
Hope intervenes ;—his breaft its peace regains. provi 
Like on the boiil’rous main when billows lath uneal 
The ffrong-rii’d bark, and waves again{t her dafh, caule 
Then fear all courage from the breaft expells ;—= me to 
‘Anon! fome part appears which fear difpells. no lor 
made 

Hope urges him again his fate t’ attempt, weak 
Still fortune frowns—'till all his casn is {pent, | alread 






Now thought intrudes ;—a dull unpteafiag gueft j= _ )aBy P 
Now keen remorfe—and ee rend his breaft, P 


His FAME 3;—his PEACE Oo MIND—his FORTUNES 
gone, 

He’s left his fate and folly to bemoan. 

Perhaps he wanders now a vagrant curft, 

A fue to ALL ;—but to Himsecr the worft, 

Perhaps an aged parent claims his care ;— 

That aged parent heightens his defpair. 

A tender wife ;—perhaps a child requires, 

This one an hufbana’s aid ;—and that the fire's. , 

Hopele(fs himfelf reduc’d without a F RIENDs 

To wife nor childcan he afliftance lend ;— 

Like BEVERLY perhaps, witlt Aarror fraught, 

He drinks ike BEVERLY, the poifon’d draught, 


“SONNET ro a WIFE. 


FOR thee, beft treafure of a hufband’s heart f 
W hofe blifs it is that thon for life art fo; 
That thy fond bofom bears a faithful part 
In every cafual change his breaghgsa know.: 


t 
Teveo: 




















For thee, whom virtuous paflion made his choice (par 
Whom genius and affetion made his pride, ogee 
Connubial rapture tane his grateful voice, ‘e-3 
And hails the mother dearer than the bride, 
And tho’ thy worth defervesa brighter palm or 
Than laureate hands round diademsentwine, 
Love’s fimple’ chaplet happily may c a 
With truer, tenderer ecitacy, from mine! 
And let me ftill, but reign thy *¢ bofom’s lord,” 
Be fame or wealth their votary’s reward, * 


ie 





AN elegant writer has faid that “ the period of eur 
courtfhip is the happieft of our lives.”’ If this pofition be 
true, itis impoffible not to admire the prudence of a 
couple lately married, who protraéted this period of [PPE YW 
felicity for thirty-four years, That they fhould at laft Ra Te 
think it neceflary to unite in the bands of wedlock, isa FF 
ftriking proof that all human felicity muft (ometime ar 
ether-have an end, Honeycomb. (N. L,) 
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